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Per kies Vt face of Tyre, 

Or neuer mare to view nor day.norTigfet, 

Tis well Miftri^y our choice agrees with mine, 

I like that well : nay how abloluce fl)ee > s in jr. 

Not minding whether I difLke or no. 

Well, I do commend hcrch 0 yce,and will no longer 
H aueicbede'ayedifoft, hecrchccomes, v 
| mull diflemble it. 

Enter Peric/et. 

Per. Al! fortune co the good Simenider. 

King. To you as much : Sir, I am beholding to you, 

For your tweet muficke this tail night.* 

I do proteft my cares were neuer better fed 
With fuch deJightfulI plcafing harmony. 

Ter. It is your graces plcafute to commend. 

Not my defert. 

Kmg. Sir, You are Mufieks maftcr. 

Per. The worft of ail her fehollers(my good Lord ) 

King .- Let tneaskc you one thing. 

What do you thinkc of my daughter, fir ? 

Per. A inoft vertuous Princefle, 

Kmg 4 And fhec’s faire too,is Hie not ? 

Per. As a faire day in Summer : wondrous faire. 

King. Sir my daughter thinkes very well of you, 

I fo well that you mud be her ma ftcr. 

And (he will be your Scholler ; therefore loeke to it. 

Per. lam vnworthy to be her l’choolcmafter. 

King, She thinkes not fo ; perufe this writing elfo. 

Per. W hat’s heerc, a letter, that fheloues the Knight of 7 )k. 
Tis the Kings fubtilty to bauemy life : 

Oh fteke not to intrap me gracious Lord, 

A ftranger and diftrcfftd gentleman. 

That neuer aimdc fo high to loue your daughter. 

But bent al! office tohonourher. 

King. Thou haft bewitcht my daughter, 

And thou art a-villaine.) 

Per. By the Gods I hauc not j neuer did thought 


g, ■ ■ m ra v .t i ' j . ajfi 

fertile* Prtttceuf Tyre. 

Of min. Icy offence , w *** 

Yet commence, it deed migK 8»-« tcr loue > 

Or your difplcafurc. 

King. Traitor, thou lycft. 

Per. Ttaytor ? 

K p”r. Euenfn^his tbroate, vnleffe he be a King, 

That cals me traitor I returne the lye. 

King. Now by the Gods Ido applaud his courage. 
Per. My aflionsarc as noble as my thought , 

That neuer relifht of a bafe difeent : 

I came vnto your Court for honours caule. 

And not to be a rebel! to our ftate : 

And he that other wite accounts of me, 

This fword (hall prooue hec s honours eaerny. 

King. No ? here comes my daughter, (he can wttnefle ir. 

Enter Thaifa. 

Ter. Then as you are as vertuous,as faire, 

Refolue your angry father, limy tongue 
Did ere folicite, or my hand fubferibe 
To any Tillable that madeloue to you ? 

7M. Why fir if , you had wbo takes offence, 

At that would make me glad ? 

King. Yra miftris, are you fo peremptory ? 

I am glad ot" it with all my heart, 
lie tame you ilc bring yen in fobicdVton. 

Will yen not bauing my coafent, 

Beftow your loue and your affe&ions, 

Vpon a flranger ? who for ought I know, 

May be (nor can I thinke the contrary) 

As great in blood as I my lelfe. 

Therefore hear? you miftris, cyther frame 
Your will to mine ; and yeu fir hcare you , 

Eyther be rul’d by me , or He make you — 

Man and wife ; nay ,come your bands 
And lips muft (rale it toe ; being ioy nd, 





WILLIAM SHAKESPEARE Pericles (STC 22338) LONDON, 1630 THE BRITISH LIBRARY (C.34.k.39) OctaVO 




